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Baking Powder

Absolutely Pure

Makes Home

Baking Easy

With minimum trouble and cost bis~
cuit, cake and pastry are made fresh,
clean and greatly superior to the ready-
made, dry, found-in-the-shop variety,
and danger of alum food is avoided.

NEW USE FOR THE SCHOOLS

Plan ls Put Forward to Utilize Some
of the Sixty Per Cent.
Waste Time.

The American school plant is valued
at more than $1,000,000000, and as
used for school purposes alone utilizes
but thirty-nine per cent. of the time
which could be given to the needs of
the community. This, according to the
Natlonal Magazine, represents a total
foss of school plants to the country
of more than £30,000,000 every year.

An active movement Is now taking
place to turn school property during
the summer months into children's
playgrounds and places of amusement
and to make them the center of recre
ation, of political and soclal life, the
same as in country places, where they
serve many purposes, oftentimes even
for church services.

Evening schools, free lectures, in-
door sports, folk dances, civic and ed-
ucational meetings and gymnastic ex-
grcises are among the things men-
tioned for which school plants should
be utilized. It 18 proposed by some
to have the schoolhouses opened
every day of the week, Sundays in-
cluded, so that the community may
get the greatest possible benefit from
them.

It this movement grows puplls will
po longer find after vacation a musty
emelling deserted bullding, but rather
one which has been In use every day
in the year by those who love to give
the publie every possible advantage of
the bulldings provided for publio pur
poses.

What Do
You Have ?

“We have evervthing that a
first-class grocery store should
have to supply the wants of a
fine trade.

Fresh supply of fine hams
'and breakfast bacon, EFound
cakes and fine loaf bread.

Respectfully,

M. WALLER

An Infant Cuvler.
Miss Griggs easily
wealthy Mrs. May to let her son Fred

indoced the

The Spirit

By Martse McCulloch- Williams
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Blood lnes are far-flung. The pull
| of them bad brought Sara from the
western ruoge. Ellzabeth from e
wote Texas, back to s ltte New
Englend village, the bome town of
thelr joint greatgrandfather. The
charm of it lald instant bhold on them
—they loved the staunch white
| bouses, grecnshuttered and set about
| with Immemorial elma, the broad
; streets, the orderly elegance, the gquiet
of everything.

| Most of all they loved Great-Aunt
| Martha, mistress of the old home
stead.  She made them welcome with
a certiln prim tenderness that wemt
stralght to their bubbling hearts Not-
: withstanding, upon the third morning
after arrival, Elizabeth, who was Iir-

repressible, woke Sara with an lmpa-
| tlent shake, saying:
[ “Think'! Hard! What shall we,

| what can we do? We simply must do
something ™

“What thine nesds dolng? Sara
| grumbied sleeplly
| Ellrabeth shook her agaln. “Dring-
ing this place to le.” she sald. "It
died at least a hundred years ago—
don® you think It has walted loug

die joln the vacation class In matural enough for resurrection ™

history that she was organpizing for

childron,
“I'm sure he'll love it!™ sald Mrs
Mar, with surprising entbusinam

“And you will find that be knows &

lot about natural history already.”
“Indewd!

she was not prepared for sclentlfle ot
teinments in a spoiled boy of five
"Yes,” sald Mrs. May, complacently,

“gver since Freddle was a baby the
chel has made all his blanc-mange in

the shape of rabbits and squirrels, and
only lately he has begun to make him
marshmallow frogs and chickens and
turtles, and Freddie simply worships
thm—you can't get him to touch any-
thing in a plaln mold!

“l am sure,” concluded Mrs. May,
“that you will find Freddle very ad-
vanced for his age."—Youth's Compan-
fon.

When Artists Can't Agree.
Lodging complaints agalnst artists
is a common diversion of thelr fellow
tenanty who lack the artistic tem-
perament, but the most unusual griev-
ance and from her standpoint the

! most vital has been registered by the

janitress of a bullding largely occu-
pled by struggling painters.

“Let them daub away all they
please in their own rooms,” she sald;
“that is nobody's business, but for
goodness sike let them leave the
elothes poles in the backyard alone
They paint them fresh every few days
becaise no two of the artists can
agree on an appropriste color, and
when plain people who don't mind
looking at a plaln clothes pole hang
out thelr wash the clothes get all
smeared with fresh paiot.”

Monkeys and Gum,
In tropleal countries the natives
have many unique ways of ontching

monkeys, One of them, ns explalned
by a traveler, is this: The hunters
walk about In ghort boots in sight of

the monkeyvs. Then they take the
boots off, place aome gum in the bot-
toms and leave them on the ground,
withdrowing themselves 10 o great dis
tance. Presently the monkeys come
duwn from the trees and try on the
boots and when the hunters come after
them the boots stick to the [eet of the
monkevs and they are unable to elimb,
Thus the Imitative little anlmals are
captured.

Machine Shop

We are now prepared to repair
your engine or other machinery,
do your plumbing and other wor’
in our line. Shop near freight
depot. AUSTIN & CORRELL.
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every ome of our companies

The Fire Insurnace you secure
here Is the safest procurable—{or

- MONroe

That is very pleasant”
murmured Miss Griggs, vaguely, for

strong, safe, reliable, conservative-
Iy mansged and muply fiuanced,

Look Into your Insurance matter
to-day—see if you don't need some
additional protection and if  your
company or companies are of a
antisfactory nature.

Our cempanies INSURE—and at
the same rate you pay for question-
oble protection.,

InSUrance
il
VeStment
bompan.

“I'il tell you—after I've dreamed
about 1t.” Sarn mumbled, sinking back
on her plllow

Ellzabeth shook her fist at her, but
did not further dlsturb her. [nstead.
she hurtled on her [frock, tiploed
downstialrs, undld the back door cau
Hously avd slid out into the ganden
the Jovellest garden, In full late June
bleom, overrun with splee pinks,
honeysuckle, sweet Hetsys and hun
dred-leaf roses

Ellzabeth's frock matched exactly
the pink of the roses—her halr, black
and silky, was bralded tightly behind
each ear. It was her only head cover
Ing. g0 as ghe stood slim and virginal
among the flowers at sunrise she
looked the very Incarnation of youth.

It wag & sight to make any man's
heart beat, let alone that of a young
teliow, and an artist, Intoxiented with
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i
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Looked the Incarnation cof Youth,

the joy of the morning Since the
| sarllest dawn Phil Cralg had been
sauntering through the least (fre
juented ways, peering into gardens,
| aoting the creeping lght, the melting
shadows, now and agaln eketching
roughly some bit that apposled espe-
| eiully. He had come to the villags,
from years of study nbroad, to rest,
e had told himself, not to work—yet
here wis work laying hold on him
In the very outset.

He stood ambushed In the shade
of a thick hawthorn. Ellzabeth did
pot see him untll as she turned half
abiout, he called hushedly: “Be stlil!
Please! Just & minute more!™ bis
fingers flylug as he spoke. As he
enught her startled look, he explain-
ed: “You are the Soul of Dawn! |1
want to make you Immortal”

That was the beginning Elisabeth
did not tell it, even to Sara. [nstead,
she was gracefully, and graclously
Aistant, when the next afternoon Phil
managed to have himsel! fotched to
the house and be properly presented.
' His eyes twinkled —otherwise he was
'ns proper as she. Dut when they
walked out In company with Sara
and young Mason, his social sponsor,
:lo view the garden beautles, he half-

whispered: “You are the Soul of Dawn

—and something more.”

After that, Old Town village came

to life with & vengeance. Pbil did

the most of It felching In autos,
' sther young men, Indesd all manner

ol worldly things. He refused to set

gp a sudio, but now and agaln lell

furfously to work under shade of a

white umbrella. He made studles of

all the old gardens round about, of
orchird nooks, of Jichened stone
| walls, with & dapple of shine and
| shadew playing upon them,

| Never by any chance did Ellzabeth
| figure In the studies. Yet she knew
| he made plotures of her. After a
itlule the krowledge fretted her. Her
| father would not like jt—of that she
wis sure. Nelther would Billy Vance.
[ It wns all settled that she was to
marry Uilly, after they were both
| grown up. Her father thought her
| hardly more then a baby at oineteen
! —and Billy's parent had the same
| opinlon regarding a lad of twoand
| twenty.
Sara knew ull about Hilly, save

of Dawn

ber lps comically over Cralg's ev
dent enthraliment—and once sald
shutting oze eye: “If there was &
|-muumun¢yrdmum
to that young mas down in Texas®

But she was a good fellow—much
too good to spoll sport  Ellsabeth
meant it sll for no more than sport
uatll, all st cnce, with no word of
warsing, Biliy came to Old Town

“Couldn't help ht—with bome so hot,
sod all the things you told of going
on up here” he explalned. “Hay rides
and boat rides, and auto rides and
everything. Gee! 1 felt 1 must get
into the game ™

“You'll have no trouble whatever,
honey,” Sara sald, coming up behind
*Billy and Elzabeth. “I'm nobody bat
Sara” she went on. “Let me recom-
wend myself, though, as the latest
improved varfety of gooseberty. |
can look "bless you, my chlidren, in
three lapguages, and seven ways al
ooce, And you'll need to bless mo
—but for my vighasice Elasbeth
would bave been run away with lotg
igo”

“I'd say It—even without that”
filly enswered gallzatly, holding bo'h
Sara's hands and looking down Imto
her eves. Thoy were blue cyes, but
snappy for all that  They returned
als gaze steadily unt!l Sara felt moved
W0 say:

“You don't look Texas—not! the least
bit—but, then, mneither <Joez Ellza.
beth.”

“Do not forgive us! Nobody ecan
quite look Texas—It's the finest state
snywhere,” Nilly nnswered, loyally.
‘But we do the best we ean™

A week showed that Billy could,
wnd did, Mt in beautifully. Cralg, even,
could not resist him after the Arst
twe hours. Dilly had a way with him,
as Insinuating as his gentle, slurring
drawl; moreover. ho was gallant, algo
v beautiful spender, and plentifully
supplied with wherewlthal to spend.
Hie spending was without ostentation,
yet he managed somehow 10 pay al
ways a Ifttle more than his share.
“ralg swore at him Inwardly over the
faot. Aloud It was gquite Impossible.

Elizabeth cxuited In Billly—as a
romrade, though., not a possession,
She had been too happy to think be
yond the moment—she was happy
still, but with underneath a sense of
disquiet. Something surprised now
and then, In Craig's eyes, some In-
flection of his volee when he was off
guard, formed the roots of the dis
qulet. Dimly she understood what
she had come to mean to him—as
dimly she felt that ke ought to know
the truth—yet she would rather dle
than tell him.

Thus, un®asy and perplexed, she
turned Instinetively to the thought
of Sara. Perhaps, If Sara tried, she
could make Cralg forget—Elzabeth
had a falth simply boundless In her
cousin, A level hend had Sara—with
her, to will was to do. Ellzabeth hoped
she might will to ecaptivate Cralg-—If
It were put upon the ground of cousin.
Iy succor.

When woman disposes man some-
times proposes. At the end of a fort
night BMily's mind was made up. He
chuckled o bit over the final making
up, saying to his elgar: “We'll go
home to get married—all of us—only
thing to do—it'll pacily the judge and
Marse Willyum.™

Maee Willyum was his father, the
judge. Ellzabeth's. After his disre
spectiul comment upon them, Dilly
gtrolled over to the Howland pluce,
emiling hix most innocent smile,

He found things taking place there
wethings upusunl., In the wide dim
parlsr rarely opened, Cralg had set up
a picture nearly complete. the Spirlt
of Dewn—Elzabeth to the 1lfe, but
Eliznbeth transfigured by love and
the morning, [illy looked at the pie
ture, his eves dimming the least bl
Then he lald o hand on Creig's arm
saying: “1 must have that."

Cralg shook his head—he dared not
speak. Blly went on: "I'll pay you a
price for it. You ecan't deny I have
the right to It.”

“1 won't sell It* Cralg sald curtly
“Kven if It wore finlshed, nobody
could buy it*

“Then give It to me” Bllly per
sisted

Cralg glared at him—Eilly smiled
Infantinely. “As a wedding present,
you know.” he went on. You oughtn’t
to grudge It to me and—Sara,” strid-
fng to that young woman, and slip-
ping his srm about her waist. "I
meant to say I'd glve you the orig
inal,” he sdded. “But | really reckon
the Isn't mine to glve.”

“Shut up! And come out on the
sorch.” Sara interrupted, shaking her
head st Billy. “Don't you see those
two can't speak untll they cateh
breath "

“Just an you eay, boss™ Rilly an-
swered meekly, but chuckling bhard.
(Ovar his shoulder he saw Cralg and
Blizabeth locked tight In each oth
ar's armae,

Films of New York,

With fftesn manufacturers of mo
tion plctures actively engaged !n
business 1o New York, it remalned for
s Philadelphia concern to send a
troups to the city to photograph bits
of New York scenes in respouse to the
demand from the cut-af-town exhibk
tors, New York slghts are so familinr
to New Yorkers that they fall to real
fze that the man In Grand Island,
Neb., never has seen the Iamous sky
line or the East River bridges, so the
troupe from Philadelphin is just now
adding comedy to the wnights, to the
huge delight of the small boys, who
are quick to recognize thelr [riends
trom the “movies” In flesh and blood.

—

Naturally.
“1s there any uplift about this new

writer?™
“You bet there I8! He writes avia

and except bhlc pame Bar pumdl

tion stories”™

AL
BUGGIES and SURREYS

Come to see the line of vehicles we carry. The Cor-
bitt, Tyson & Jones, Hackney, Parry and Highpoint
grades that are hard to equal. We have on our floor
to select from about one hundred and fifty jobs.

Hackney Wagons.

Remember we handle the Celebrated Hackney Wag-
ons. We have used this wagon ourselves and know
that it is all right.

Harness. Harness.

We have Two Expert Harness Makers who put the
very best leather we can buy into the harness. :::

— Rubber Tires. —

We make a specialty of applying Rubber Tires. Let
us do your repair work. We can and will please you.

— Let Us Figure with You

WHEN YOU GET READY TO BUY OR SWAP.

THE SIS 00

North Carolina.

They are here. The
best car mules you
ever saw. We don't
keep good mules, we
sell them. Come quick
and get one. ::

0. GAIFFIN & G0




